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MAT. 


Blue as the beauty of the sky. 

It speaks with kind fidelity. 

Through fortune’s sun and shower. 
Forget-me-not. 

“ ’Tis like the starry eyes, more bright 
Than evening’s proudest star. 

Like purity’s own halo light, 

It seems to smile upon thy sight. 

And says to thee from far— 

Forget-me-not. 

u Each dew-drop on its morning leaves, 

Is eloquent as tears 

That whisper, when young Passion grieves 
For one beloved alar, and weaves — 
Forget-me-not.” 

This simple bright blue flower is admired by all, 
it is as beautiful as it is common, and 

“ Silent o’er the fountain gleaming, 

Tn the silvery moonlight hour, 

Bright and beauteous in its seeming. 

Waves that friendly fragile flower, 

Never let it be mistaken j 
Blue as Heaven’s own blessed eye. 

By no envious clouds o’ertaken, 

When it laughs through all the sky. 

Flower of Heaven’s divinest hue ! 

Symbol of affection true ! 

Whisper to the poor heart-broken 
Consolation— Heaven spoken.” 

These flowers win the favor of all who behold 
them, and they are considered the emblem of 
Friendship in almost every part of Europe. 



the forget-me-not. 

u There is a little modest flower 
To Friendship ever dear, 

! Tis nourished in her lonely bower 
And watered by her tear. * 

" J ' li ““'f flow a-s when once they fade 
Are left alone to die, 7 > 

B e ’ en when ifc is decay’d 

fetiil lives in memory’s sigh. 

<f If hearts by strong affection tied 
Should chance to pass the way 
This httle flower would fondly chide 
That heart which e’er could stray. 

-Let cypress trees and willows wave, 

To mark the lonely spot ° 

B s*h!n !'“» Sk *° dCCk m -'- 
Shall be Forget-me-not.” 
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sweet will ; if we pass such a spot whilst the * °''' n 
<!ay s summer sun is pourinjr its 1 h 

hit notpleasant toiZer aSl 7 ^ 

the coolness diffused on sucli a ant ^ en J°y 

brilliant little ^ 
element so necessary to it« • * In ® t le *'quid 
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